AT WAR OFFICE AS DIRECTOR OF MILITARY TRAINING

suppose, to our not being there in any official capacity, so
for a change Douglas allowed me to go with him to some
manoeuvres at Leighton Buzzard. Mr. and Mrs. Leopold
Rothschild, Douglas's friend of Tarasp, had kindly asked
us both to stay. I saw Douglas in a new light there. At heart,
he really did not like me being at manoeuvres, although
there was a whole party of ladies staying with the Roth-
schilds. He had purposely taken a horse for me to ride,
but when I met him out with the troops and dared to go
and speak to him, he just looked at me as if he had never
seen me before. His blue eyes, which were usually so kind,
took on a steely, hard look which quite alarmed me. He
was altogether too military! The other highly placed
officers, however, were most kind when I went and talked
to them.

The following is rather an amusing episode which
occurred during this visit and is typical of the German
Staff officer of the day. The story loses much in the telling
because the whole thing is so ridiculous.

On our arrival at Ascot we had tea and went round the
gardens. Mrs. Leopold Rothschild mentioned in conversa-
tion that she had been asked by the War Office to invite
some German officers who were to be treated with special
civility, as it was the intention to restrict their activities
during the manoeuvres. She then asked me to make myself
particularly agreeable at dinner, because one of these officers
was to take me in. I thought him extremely common, but
tried to carry out what had been asked of me, apparently
so successfully that during dinner he became very drunk
and proceeded to make love openly, daring to call me
"Siisse Doris", much to the amusement of the whole party.
After dinner I hoped that the creature would not come near
me again, but to my extreme discomfort he lurched across
to where I was sitting and openly asked me to go into an-
other room. We all laughed and there were many jokes,